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A Virginia Heroine 



ACT I 

SCENE. — The sitting-room at Greylawn. 

(ToPSY discovered sleeping by table. Enter Mrs. Dare, c.) 

Mrs. Dare. Topsy, Topsy ! 

TopsY {talking in sleep). No, I ain't a-goin*. I ain't 
a-goin'. 

Mrs. D. Wake up, Topsy, wake up. 

Top. (waking, rubbing eyes). Golly, missis, is dat you? 

Mrs. D. What does this mean, Topsy? It isn't quite six. 
o'clock yet. Have you been here all night ? 

Top. Dat's what I has been, missis, an' I is powerful stiff. 
(^Excitedly.) Say, missis, has yer been in de kitchen yit ? 

Mrs. D. No, I haven't, but what has that to do with your 
being here ? 

Top. Well, when yer goes inter de kitchen yer won't fin' 
Dinah; an' when yer goes up de back stairs yer won't fin' 
Liza ; an' when yer goes inter de barn yer won't fin' Sam. 

Mrs. D. Why, what do you mean ? 

Top. Well, it's dis way, missis. I went inter de kitchen 
las' night — I wasn't goin' ter hook nothin' ter eat, honest, 
missis, I wasn't — an' dar was Dinah an' Liza an' Sam a-whis- 
perin' an* a-noddin'. Sam was tellin' dem dat he was gwine 
ter jine de army. He was stickin' his chest out an' tellin' dem 
dat de No'the'n sojers had invitationed him ter jine wid dem, 
an' dat he 'spected he'd be Major Johnson soon. Den Dinah 
an' Liza said dat if he was gwine, dey was gwine ter be free — 
dey was gwine ter Kentuck. Den dey seed me standin' in de 
door an' Sam he says {mimicking), " We'd better take de kid 
along, else she'll be puttin' dem on our tracks." Den Dinah 
she begun* ter pack a basket wid tings ter eat. (Smacking 
lips,) Dere was chickin an' bread an' jam an* pie an' coffee 
an' cheese an' cake an' 
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Mrs. D. But tell me quickly, Topsy, how is it that you are 
here? 

Top. Well, Satn he ketched me by de arm an' we all skun 
outen de kitchen door. An* when We come ter de big gate, 
Sam he let go my ar^ ter open de gate an* I run, back as fas' 
as I could. He — he — he, I guess dey didn't dass ter come arter 
me fear you-all would hear dem. It was so dark when I got 
in here dat I thought I'd wait till morning. 

Mrs. D. You are a good child, Topsy. , You had better 
go, now, and get some sleep. If you see Miss Leighton, ask 
her to come into the sitting-room, for I want to talk with her. 

Top. All right, missis. [Exit Top.,, r. 

Mrs. D. (niusing). So it has come to this. I don't know 
that I blame the servants — it is the work of these Federals— 
these brave men who rob yomen. I never knew I could hate 
any one as I hate these soldiers. Though it hurt me sorely to 
see Robert march away, if I had ten sons I would gladly send 
them to annihilate these invaders. Ah, well, this won't help 
the present case. I suppose breakfast must be got somehow, 
•I'll (-£'«/^r Aunt Margaret, c.) Good-morning, Mar- 
garet. 

Aunt Margaret. Good-morning, Alice. I met Topsy 
just now and heard a very excited account from her about the 
deserters. 

Mrs. D. Well, what do you think of this new outrage ? 

Aunt M. I suppose it is what they call the ** fortunes of 
war." 

Mrs. D. Really, Margaret, sometimes you are so provok- 
ingly calm under trying circumstances that I am divided 
between admiration and a desire to shake you^ 

Aunt M. {smiling). It doesn't pay to get worked up about 
it. The only serious result is that we shall have to live on our 
own cooking until we can get some help— that is, provided the 
thrifty Dinah has left us anything to cook. Topsy regaled me 
with a long list of good things Dinah stowed away in her 
basket. 

Mrs. D. I suppose it would really be more sensible for me 
to go and get breakfkst than to stand here fuming. 

Aunt M. Yes, matters might be a great deal worse. {Exit 
Mrs. D., r. Aunt M., speaks aloud,) They really have left us 
in a sorry plight, but there is no use in adding fuel to the fire of 
Alice's wrath by sympathizing too much with her. The next 
problem will be to get some one to do the cooking. I must go 
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out after breakfast and see what I can do about finding some 
one. 

Enter Virginia Leigmton, c. 

Virginia. Good-morning, Aunt Margaret. {Dropping into 
chair,) Well, you are the only one in all this troubled house- 
hold who looks calm this morning. Whfen I went into the 
kitchen Aunt Alice was mixing muffins, looking worried to 
death, while Topsy was running in and out of the pantry with 
an egg in one hand looking for something to break it with. 
She had just seized the stove lifter when Aunt Alice caught 
her. But really, isn't it dreadful aboujt the servants leaving us. 

Aunt M. Yes, dear, it is very unfortunate. Aunt Alice is 
very much disturbed over it. You know how bitterly she 
hates these Union soldiers. 

ViRG. Yes, I know she does, but they are fighting for the 
cause they believe to be right. 'Tis a privilege we all have in 
this free country of ours. 

Aunt M. Their believing it to be right doesn't make it 
right, and doesn't prevent our resenting their attempts to con- 
vince us that they are right. They may conquer us — though 
I pray that may never happen — but they will never convince 
us. 

ViRG. My dear Aunt Margaret, given a small platform and 
a desk to pound on, you would be a most eloquent speaker. 
But don't do it, aunty, for I should have to mend my own 
stockings then, and you do them so beautifully. 

Aunt M. You do love to tease, Virginia, don't you ? But 
seriously, child, you seem to me all too willing to defend these 
soldiers. I am afraid some of these dashing boys in blue are 
apt to find champions among our Southern girls, so don't think 
too much of them, child. 

ViRG. . What are you driving at, Aunt Margaret? Has 
Martha Lane been stirring you up with her gossip? 

AxwT M. No, Martha has not been here this week. I only 
wanted to caution you, because when the heart is young, the 
head is foolish. 

ViRG. Don't worry. I'll give you' a guarantee that my 
head is perfectly sane. 

{Voice outside callings ^^ Aunt Margaret , Aunt Margaret y) 

Aunt ^M. There's Betty calling for me. Will you come 
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with me to the village after breakfast, Virginia? We must get 
a cook as soon as possible. 

ViRG. All right, I'll go with you. (^Exit Aunt M., r.) I 
was afraid that Aunt Margaret had got drift of my secret, and 
I don't want even her to hear of it till after this horrid war is 
over.' Dear old Phil ! I'd love to wear the ring he gave me, 
but if I did, the story would have to come out. Goodness, I 
guess Aunt Alice would rather see me ten kinds of an old maid 
rather than have me marry a Northerner — or rather a Union 
soldier, because of course Phil is a Southerner. But I honor 
him for fighting for the cause which he believes to be right. 
And ' I do wish Aunt Alice would be a little more cordial to 
Ruth Lee. Of course she stands up for her brother, but that's 
no reason why Aunt Alice should act toward her as if she had 
some personal grievance. If she should ever find out that 
Ruth helps Phil and me I don't know what would happen. 
Oh, dear, I wish there wasn't any North and South. 

Enter Top., r. 

Top. Brekfus' is dished. Miss Jinny. I done helped missis 
git it ready, 'cos Dinah ain't de cook now, and Liza ain't de 
maid now and Sam (Virg. exity hastily) ain't dechoreman now. 
Well, Miss Jinny must have been in a hurry for her brekfus'. 
Golly, I guess I'll surprise dem whilst dey's eatin'. I jes re- 
members dat I beared missis say she had ter pick up de sittin' 
room dis mornin'. I'll pick up all de tings for h«r. {Hurries 
about and picks up the furniture and piles it together!) Golly, 
ef Dinah an' Liza an' Sam could see me now, dey'd be mos* 
astonishful. Dinah she uster say, " Topsy, you'se a no 
'count nigger," an' Liza she uster say, "You'se de mos' ig- 
noramusly chil' I ever see," an' Sam he uster say — r- 

Enter Betty, c. 

Betty. What under the shining sun are you doing, Topsy? 

Top. I'se jes' pickin' up de room for missis. 

Bet. I should say so. {Peals of laughter.) 

Top. {aggrievedly),- What are yer laffin' at. Miss Betty? 

Bet. Oh, Topsy, you little goose. 

Top. {with dignity), Dey ain't no feathers on me, Miss 
Betty, an' I is very much occupationed now sence Dinah an* 
Liza an' Sam has went. 

Bet. Come, put the things back in their places and I'll 
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help you. Do you know, Topsy, you use^ the worst grammar 
I ever heard. Now that school is closed I think it might be 
fun to teach you grammar. 

Top. Law, Miss Betty, Fse afeared Til- be turrible busy 
dese days, *cos yer see dere ain't no cook an' dere ain't no 
maid an' dere ain't no choreman now. 

Bet. Oh, ybu'U have time, Topsy. Aunt Margaret is go- 
ing to get a girl, so you won't be busy all day. Won't you 
like that? {Rocking,) 

Top. Law, Miss Betty, look out yer don't tip over. Dem 
ere rockin' chairs is turrible risky tings. Once when Dinah 
was 

Bet. Tell me, Topsy, how will you like studying grammar ? 

Top. Oo-oo-oo, look out, missy, you'll git dat rug all riled 
up. 

Bet. Now, Topsy, answer me. 

Top. Golly, missy, I done got off de track of what yer was 
sayin'. 

Enter Mrs. D., c, with sewing. 

Mrs. D. Topsy, you had better eat your breakfast and then 
you can help Betty do the dishes. We shall all have to help 
now, Betty, but Aunt Margaret and Virginia are going to get a 
girl> so it will not be so hard after all. 

Bet. All right, mamma. Come, Topsy, we'll do the dishes 
and then we can talk about those lessons. 

Top. (anxiously), I guess we'se goin' ter be pretty busy. 
Dere's a powerful lot of tings to do — a powerful lot. 

[Exeunt Bkt, and Top,, r. 

Mrs. D. (seating herself), I suppose these soldiers will rob 
our houses next. There is little else left for them to do. Ruth 
Lee ought to be proud of the cause she and her brother have 
adopted. And that makes me think — I do not like to see 
Virginia so friendly with Ruth. They are of the Southern 
stock and yet her brother is in the Union ranks and she is in 
entire sympathy with him. That is what comes of attending a 
Northern college. I think I'll speak to Virginia about this 
friendship of theirs. 

Enter Top., l. 

Top. Golly, missis, dey is two young ladies comin* up de 
avenue and dere ain't nobody to answer de door bell. Does 
yer want me to go ? 
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Mrs. D. Yes, you had better go, Topsy. You can show 
them right in. {Exit Top.) They are probably some of Vir- 
ginia's friends and they won't object to my sewing. 

Top. {puts head in door). Yes, she's in. Walk in, ladies. 

Enter Bessie and Nell, l. 

Mrs. D. Good-morning, Nell. Come right in, Bessie. 

Girls. Good-morning, Mrs. Dare. 

Nell. I hope we're not disturbing you by coming at such 
an early hour, but we were going to the village and thought ' 
Virginia might comq with us. 

Mrs. D. I am glad to see you. Virginia is out, but she 
will be back soon. She went with Aunt Margaret to hire a 
girl. Our negroes left us last night and we are sadly in need 
of help. 

Bess. Left you ? 

Mrs.,D. Yes, they tried to take Topsy with them, but she 
stole away from them. It is the work of the Federals. It 
seems there are but few outrages left for them to commit. 
They had evidently stirred up that foolish Sam until he decided 
to run away and join their army, and then Dinah and Liza 
took it into their heads that they wanted to be free, so all three 
went last night, taking with them a goodly supply of our stores. 

Nell. Isn't it outrageous ! And do you know, my brother 
Ned told us last night that they are sending squads of these 
Northern soldiers to stay at the different houses and we shall be 
obliged to give them food. 

Bess. I know it. And I was so indignant about it that 
when I met Ruth Lee I said to her: "Those miserable 
Yankees are going to live upon us now." Ruth flushed up, 
and then I said : " Oh, Ruth, I forgot you were one of them." 
Just think of that ! 

Nell. Sometimes, Bessie, you do put your foot into it 
beautifully. 

Mrs. D. Ruth would be a very fine girl if it were not for her 
adoption of the Northern cause. It ill becomes a young girl 
to trample on the family honor as she has done. 

Nell. Sometimes I think it is her adoration of that big, 
fair-haired brother of hers that makes her in sympathy with the 
Northerners. 

Bess. Well, he looks so big and noble that one can scarcely 
imagine him defending a wrong cause. 
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Nell, {laughing). \ guess Virginia thinks {frantic motions 
from Bess) — that is — I mean — I guess. 

Enter Virg., l. 

ViRG. No, Virginia doesn't think. She's been too busy 
this morning to think. Hello, girls. 

Bess. Well, Virgie, you have been out bright and early this 
morning, haven't you ? 

Virg. Yes, you know ** the early bird catches the worm," 
and this time the worm's name is Nora. 

Mrs. D. How you do talk, Virginia. But tell me, did you 
find a good girl ? 

Virg. Yes, Aunt Alice. I think she will be all right. We 
didn't dare question her much about her ability to cook, for 
she was so lofty and condescending. Aunt Margaret was 
positively humble, and I — well, I only hope I didn't cringe. 

Nell. Perhaps it will restore your self-respect somewhat to 
come to the village with Bess and me. We called thinking we 
should surely find you in. 

Virg. I'll come gladly, if you will wait until I have rested 
a minute. 

Enter Aunt M., c. 

Aunt M. -Good -morning, girls. Well, Alice, we got your 
cook, but I would rather be responsible for every meal here- 
after than ever hire another. 

Mrs. D. She must be a tyrant indeed, to so completely 
cow you and Virginia. 

Aunt M. Well, no, she isn't a tyrant. I wouldn't engage 
her if she were, but perhaps I showed too plainly my anxiety 
to get her. 

Virg. Well, at least you have the comfort of knowing that 
you won't have to make bread for this ravenous household. 

Bess. Yes, and you will have still greater cause to be glad 
you're not doing the cooking if any of those miserable soldiers 
are sent here. 

Aunt, M. That would be what they call the < ' irony of fate ' ' 
— ^to take away our servants and then come here to be fed and 
waited upon. 

Mrs. D. They might be fed, for they would take the food 
themselves, but I don't know who would wait upon them. 

Nell. Some places they don't even get food. You know 
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what a staunch defender of the cause Major Jones's wife is. 
Well, when she heard that some of the neighbors had to pro- 
vide for the Northern soldiers, she vowed she wouldn't. So 
this morning when she saw four of them coming up the path 
she flew to the buttery door, locked it and put the key in her 
mouth. When they demanded breakfast she said not a word, 
but made deaf and dumb signs. They tried the door and ihen 
they tried to fit every key they could find to the lock, and 
finally they went away disgusted. 

Bess. Wasn't that just the greatest thing you ever heard of! 

ViRG. How did you hear of it, Nell ? 

Nell. Oh, Mrs. Jones told mother. After the soldiers had 
gone she came over to our house to borrow some alum. She 
said her tongue was covered with canker from the brass key. 

Aunt M. I admire her resourcefulness. 

ViRG. Likewise her courage. I know I should get so 
frightened that I should either swallow the key or drop it out 
of my mouth. 

Aunt M. I have always heard that silence was golden, but 
in this case it seems it was brass. 

ViRG. I bow to your wit, Aunt Margaret. Come, girls, let 
us start now before it gets too hot. And I see Martha Lane 
coming up the drive, so if we want to get away at all we had 
better go. [^Exeunt, c. 

Aunt M, I suppose Martha has a budget oC news as usual, 
and we are bound to listen to it. 

Mrs. D. Yes, I'm afraid she is good for the morning. 

£n^er Martha, l. 

Martha. Good-morning, ladies. Isn't it a beautiful 
day ? (In a shrill whisper,^ Is any of the gentlemen around ? 

Mrs. D. What gentlemen do you mean ? You know my 
son Robert is with the army, and there are no other gentlemen 
in this house. 

Mar. O I mean any of the Northern soldiers. {Delight- 
edly,) There are several of them at our house, and it keeps 
me real busy cooking for them. I made some waffles this 
morning, and one of them — one of the soldiers, I mean-r-ate a 
whole plateful, and he says to me, says he, ** Miss Lane, I could 
eat your waffles forever," and he put the emphasis on the 
"your." 

Mrs. D. I think it is shameful to invade our homes like 
this. 
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Mar. Yes, isn't it? But it is great company. One of 
ihem was singing — it was him that ate the waffles— he sang a 
song about blue eyes and kept looking right at me — my eyes 
are blue, you know. Well, I suppose we'll have to stand 'em. 

Aunt M. Yes, it seems so. None have been sent here as 
yet. 

Mar. I met Ruth Lee this morning and she looked kind 
of pale. It ipaust be rather hard on her to have her brother in 
one army and her lover in the other. You know, of course, 
Mrs. Dare, that Robert was courting Ruth before he 'listed. 

Mrs. D. You must have been misinformed, Martha, my 
son would never so far forget the family honor as to marry 
one who was traitor to the South. It must be some idle gossip. 
It cannot be true. 

Mar. Don't get flustered, Mis. Dare. Maybe 'tis only 
talk — I shouldn't be s' prised — people do get up such stories 
-^but I know it is a fact. 

Mrs. D. No, it cannot be so. I would not — i- 

EnterTov.yU 

Top. Missis, dey's a lady wants ter see yer. She says her 

name is Miss — Miss — Miss 

Voice {from without), Flanagan ! 

Top. Miss Fil— Fil ^ 

Voice. Flanagan, Oi say Flanagan. 
ToF. Miss F-Flammergam. 
Mrs. D. Tell her to come in, Topsy. 
Top. Come in. Miss J'lammeram. 

Enter Nora, with hat-box, umbrella, etc., etc,^ l. 

Aunt M. Good-morning ! 

Nora. Same to yersilf, ma'am. 

Aunt M. This is Mrs. Dare, for whom you are coming to 
work. 

Mrs. D. I suppose you have had some experience before ? 

Nora. Oi have. 

Mrs. D. What wages do you expect ? 

Nora. I get four dollars a week and I has my company in 
the kitchen. I don't do no starched clothes and I goes out 
every Sunday. 

Mrs. D. Well, I think we can agree on that. I think you 
will not find it hard here. Our family is small, and Topsy 
here will be able to help you some. 
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Nora {contemptuously), I don't need no sich help as that. 
Mrs. D. Topsy will show you to your room, and then you 
may go into the kitchen, and I will be there. 

(Top. lifts up Nora's bundles,) 

Nora. Lave it there ! Lave it there, I say. {To Mrs. 
D.) Would yez be afther teUin' me, ma'am, is there any 
more like that, here? 

Mrs. D. If you mean any more negroes, there are none but 
Topsy. You may go now, Nora, and come to the kitchen as 
soon as you can. 

\Exit Nora r.. Top. trailing after. 

Aunt M. I foresee a siege of war between Nora and 
Topsy. 

Mrs. D. Perhaps we can reconcile them. If that is Nora's 
only failing I would rather stand it than trouble to find some 
one else. 'Tis no easy task in these days to find an independ- 
ent servant, and she really asks very moderate wages. 

Aunt M. Oh, we'll keep her at any cost, and no matter 
what her faults are. I could never look for another. 

Mrs. D. If you will excuse me, Martha, I will go into the 
kitchen and get things ready for Nora. 

Mar. Certainly, Mrs. Dare, certainly. (jS^/VMrs. D.,r.) 
Dear me, didn't Mrs. Dare get stirred up about Robert? Of 
course I know Ruth Lee stands up for the Union soldiers, her 
brother being one of them, but that oughtn't to make so much 
difference. Some of those soldiers are quite nice. {Simper— 
ingly.) I'm sure the one that ate the waffles is a real gentle- 
man. 

;AuNT M. No doubt he is. And it certainly must be grati- 
fying to have him appreciate your waffles so much. 

Mar. Yes, and after he had finished the plateful, he told 
me that he had never cared for waffles ^ but he enjoyed my waf- 
fles. He said they were j acker-cracks, or something like that, 
and I suppose that means that they were very nice. Dear me, 
though, I hope he won't take to being serious with me. Some- 
how I like the boys pretty well until they get real attentive and 
then I — well, I suppose I'll get over being fickle. Once, though, 
I thought I should be persuaded to give my hand. 

Aunt M. And did you refuse ? 

Mar. Well, he didn't get around to asking for it. You see 
it was this way. You remember when Braley West started in 
the monument business two years ago ? Well, soon after that 
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he began calling at the house. He came quite a few times, but 
I didn't give him much thought, 'cause he was rather old and 
sorter quiet. I guess he was pretty well on to forty years. 
After awhile 1 begun to suspect he was coming to see me, 
though he always asked to see mother, but I suppose he did that 
for a blind. Well, bimeby I begun to think p'raps I should 
like him pretty well after all, though he wouldn't talk of noth- 
ing but monuments, tombstones and the like, but then I knew 
he was always kinder bashful. 

Aunt M. It must have been rather depressing to have him 
continually talk of such gruesome things. 

Mar. Well, yes, it was rather. Well, to make a long story 
short, he came one night and 1 could tell by the set of his tie 
that something was up. He acted real nervous — couldn't sit 
still, and kept going from one chair to another, until at last I 
said, "Goodness, Braley, is there anything on those chairs?" 
** No," says he, '* there's something on my mind." I felt sure 
that he was going to speak, and 1 had quite decided that I'd 
say, "Yes, Braley." ^I was thinking I'd be married in pale 
green, and I was planning who I'd ask to the wedding. At 
last he says, **I got something to ask ye, Martha." "I'll be 
pleased to grant it," says I. " Perhaps I'd orter speak to your 
mother first," says he. "Oh, I guess she'll be willin'," says 
I. Just then mother opens the door, and Braley jumps up and 
says, " O Mrs. Lane, I've been wanting to ask you if you don't 
want a monument for Mr. Lane's grave. I can sell you a real 
nice one cheap. ' ' Mother said she couldn' t afford one just then, 
and after awhile Braley said, " Good-night," and I ain't seen 
him since. I don't believe he only wanted to sell a tombstone. 
Mother and me don't agree on that. She says he only had an 
eye for business coming to the house, but I believe that if she 
hadn't come in so sudden that night, my name would be Mrs. 
.Braley West now. 

Aunt M. That was hard on you, Martha. 

Mar. Well, I suppose I'll have to stand it. Gracious, it's 
getting late. I've got a lot of cooking to do before dinner. I'll 
have to go, I guess. 

Aunt M. Come over soon again to see us. 

[^Exeunt, u 

Enter Nora with duster y c. 

Nora. Well, I thinks I'll be afther loiking this place purty 
well. The only thing that do be frettin' me is that belike they 
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may be kinder fussy about the waitin' on table. Whin the lady 
axed me who I worked for I gave her a lot av names, not tellin' 
her that they were all boarders at Miss Flint's. What she's 
not knowiu' won't be hurtin' her. But, hivens to Betsey, that 
black little naygur av a coon will be the death of me. I can't 
, shtand naygurs, and that craythur is under me feet wherever 
I go. 

Enter Top., with flowers : sits in chair r., to arrange same. 

Top. Golly, dese yere flowers is mighty odorsome, ain't 
dey? 

Nora. If it's the shmell ye'rc spaking av, Oi have a cold 
in me head and Oi can't shmell nothin'. 

Top. Cold in yer head, has yer ? Well, once when Liza 
— dat's her what ain't de maid now — ^when Liza had a cold 
once, Dinah — dat's her what ain't de cook now — Dinah she 
wrapped a red rag round Liza's throat and she gave her some 
vinegar and pepper and made Liza keep bubblin' it without 
swallying it, an' Liza she near choked, afi' den Dinah she gave 
her some medicine on a spoon, an' den 

Nora. I towld ye I had a cold in me head, not in me 
throat. 

Top. O-o-oh ! Well, once I heerd Sam — dat's him what 
ain't de choreman now — I heer Sam tell Dinah to go soak her 
head. Dat might be good for a cold, why don't yer *try it? 

Nora. Lave that chair till I dusht it. The bowldness av 
the loikes av you to be advisin' me. 

Top. (confidentially). Say, if you kin help yerself don't let 
Miss Betty hear yer talk. Sho' as yer do she'll say you ain't 
got good speech, and she'll want ter learn yer lessons. 

Nora (indignantly). I'll have ye know me speech is all 
right and it ain't for the likes av ye to be criticisin' it. Git 
out av that chair an' don't be gettin' in me way like this. 
(Top. sticks out tongue and goes to table,) Clear out o' this I 
Me clean table that I had just dushted ! Clear out, Oi say. 
(Exit Top., r., hastily,) A sassy naygur is the sassiest thing 
alive, but I'll soon learn her. Sometimes I think it is stupid 
she is and then again I think it is cuteness. There, now, Oi 
guess Oi'd betther be gitting the vegetables ready for dinner. 

[Exit Nora, r. 

Enter Virg. and Ruth, l. 

ViRG. NoW| Ruthi dear, I know you've got some news 
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about Phil. I was just burning with impatience to hear and I 
was afraid Bess and Nell would come back with us. 

Ruth. Well, I'll tell you quickly and then we mustn't talk 
of it here, for walls have ears, you know. Phil has been made 
a colonel. Isn't that fine for a mere boy? 

ViRG. O I knew he'd do something grand. Phil is — ^but 
there I mustn't talk about it any more. Dear me, it's hard for 
a girl to keep such a secret. But there, I am selfish, Ruth. 
You have two to worry for besides bearing the coldness of those 
who used to be your friends. * 

Ruth. Don't sympathize with me, Virginia. I can't bear 
that. Sometimes I feel so weary and hurt that I don't know 
what to do. But then, yoti are such a staunch friend to me — 
and moreover this war must end some time, and with it the 
people's indignation may melt. When that time comes, if our 
dear ones are safe, I'll be so happy that I'll forgive the slights 
I now receive. 

Enter Mrs. D., c. 

Mrs. D. Ah, you have a visitor, Virginia. Good-moming, 
Mi* Lee. 

Ruth. Good-morning, Mrs. Dare. 

VlRG. Won't you sit down and have a chat with us, Aunt 
Alice? 

Mrs. D. {coldly). No, I won't interrupt you. Dinner will 
be ready in ten minutes, Virginia. 

ViRG. Oh, Ruth, you will have dinner with us, won't you? 
She must stay, mustn't she. Aunt Alice ? 

Mrs. D. Certainly, if you wish her to. You will stay. 
Miss Lee ? 

Ruth. I thank you, no. Good-bye, Virginia. [Exit\ l. 

ViRG. {horrified). Oh, Aunt Alice ! 



CURTAIN 



ACT II 
SCENE I. — '^Garden and exterior of house of Granny Royai*. 

Unier^ from L., Granny Royal, bent^ carrying cane and 
basket. 

Granny {straightening up). I am well nigh tired to death. 
It is weary work to go around all day with my back bent, but 
the plan works — yes, it works well. Little the soldiers think, 
when they see this stooped old woman going about gathering 
herbs, that she can walk as straight as any young girl. But it 
is worth any trouble to save myself from housing these North - 
em soldiers. They wouldn't dream of demanding food of a 
bent old woman like me — but I'm smart yet — yes, I'm smart 
yet. Hark ! {Doubling over,) That was a false alarm. I 
thought 'twas some one coming. Ah, well, I've done a good: 
day's work. What with nursing young Robert Dare and try- 
ing to keep the neighbors out I've had a trying day. Poor 
Ruth, she will be so glad when she hears that Robert came 
here when he was hurt. 'Twould go hard with me if those 
Yankee soldiers found out I was harboring an enemy of theirs. 
However, I'll not borrow trouble. There ! I must go in and 
give Robert some herb tea. 'Tis a sign I am growing old — 
this habit of mine of talking out loud to' myself-^and 'tis 
dangerous these days. \^Exity into house. 

Enter, from l.. Mar. ; peering at house. 

Mar. I wonder if she is in. Hark ! Yes, I can hear her 
moving around. Somehow she's so queer I don't like to ask 
her to tell my fortune, but they say she tells them real good. 
I'll knock anyway. (Approaches door, hesitates and then 
retreats.) Oh, I don't dare to — I guess I'd better not. But 
I must find out about that nice soldier. I'll run up to the door 
so that I won't lose courage. {Makes a rusK up the steps and 
knocks. Door opens cautiously,) Howde do. Miss Royal ? 

Gran. Howde do, Martha ? 

Mar. It's a nice day. 

Gran. So it is, now that you speak of it. Can I do some- 
thing for you ? 

i6 
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Mar. I just thought I*d drop in to see you. 

Gran. Well, if it is all the same to you I'll come out to 
see you. We can sit under the trees. 

Mar. Certainly, Miss Royal, certainly. {Descends steps. 
Gran, following.) It's a real nice day, ain't it? 

Gran. So you've said before. 

Mar. Yes, it's such a nice day that I thought I'd come- 
to — have my fortune told. 

Gran. Well, I never hanker after bad news on a nice day. 

Mar. What did you say ? 

Gran. Oh, nothing. Well, give me your hand. (Mar. 
extends gloved hand, ) Usually people take their gloves off. 

Mar. Oh, yes, of course. 

Gran, {examining hand). You have a long life. It's been 
pretty long already, but it will be longer, yes, it will be longer. 
The heart line is wandering, but I see no serious breaks in it. 
There are a number of men figuring in your life. (Mar. grows 
excited.) , Your sentimental bump is highly developed. Toward 
the end the lines are blurred and therefore it is impossible to 
tell what the outcome .will be. That is all I can see. 

Mar. Thank you. Miss Royal, thank you. Take this for 
your trouble. {Handing her money ; aside,) It's rather en- 
couraging, but still I do wish I could find out how it is all 
coming out. [Exity L. 

Gran. They say "there's no fool like an old fool." I'll 
bet she's setting her cap at some one. 'Tis well she has noth- 
ing to worry her in these days of trouble. Well, here's some 
one else. 

Enter Nora, with basket^ from r. 

Nora. Top av the mornin' to yez. 

Gran. Good-morning. And what brings you here? 

Nora. Nothin' brings me here, but I brings this basket of 
jellies here from Mrs. Dare. She sinds her regards and hopes 
as how yer rheumatiz is not troublin' ye. 

Gran. Mrs. Dare is very good to old neighbors. Sit down 
and rest yourself. It's a long walk in the sun. Are you work- 
ing for Mrs. Dare now ? 

Nora. The same, ma'am. An' a foine lady to work for 
she is. There's full and plenty on the table and no one 
watching the bite ye put in yer mouth. 

Gran. Yes, she is a fine woman — a fine woman. 

Nora. As I'm here I'd like ye should tell me fortin. Miss 
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Betty she tould me ye can read the future, and I'm a little 
worried about Barney. He's a good lad but he takes a sup. 
Sorra a sight I've had av him since I came to work here, an' 
I'd like to know if he is gallivantin' with any other girls. 

Gran. So it's Barney's fortune you want me to tell, is it ? 

Nora. No. It's mine I want ye to tell. 

Gran. Well, let me look at you^ hand. (Nora extends 
hand,) Your life will be long. \ 

Nora. Thank hiven fer that. 

Gran. But there's a dark shadow across it. 

Nora. I'll bet it's that little rascal av a naygur. 

Gran. You've had a long journey on the water not very 
long ago. 

Nora. Faith an' you're right, Oi have. 

Gran. There are two or three men in your life and 

Nora {excitedly). Is Barney there an' is he sober ? 

Gran. The one you will marry is dark. 

Nora. Och, dear, and Barney's hair is red. 

Gran. I was going to say his hair was dark red. • 

Nora. Oh, ye' re right, ma'am, ye're right. 

Enter Top., r. 

Top. (breathlessly). Say, de kittle was boilin' over an' I 
didn't dass ter tech it. 

Nora. Hivens to Betsey ! is there anny place at all I could 
go where ye'd not be pestering me? , 

Top. Golly, yer'd better hurry. De lid of de kittle riz 
right up an' I put de dish pan on top of it. P'raps dat's riz 
too by dis time. 

Nora {to Gran.). Thank ye kindly fer tellin' me fortin*. 
I'll be lavin' ye now. Good-day, mum. 

\^Exeunt Nora and Top., r. 

Gran. Well, I think I've done enough to deserve a nap. 
Whether or no, I guess I'll take one. \^Exit into house. 

Enter Ruth, r., in deep thought; Virg. running after. 

ViRG. Ruth, dear, I've been trying to catch up with you 
for quite a distance. I was afraid you'd get away from me. 

Ruth. I was going in to see Granny Royal, but we can sit 
here a few moments and have a chat. 

Virg. It seems ages since we've had one. Ruth, dear, I'm 
terribly sorry and ashamed at what Aunt Alice did to you. 
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There's no use in my talking about it, I suppose. You know 
she's terribly bitter about Phil fighting for the North and I'm 
afraid, too, that she has had some inkling of Robert's feeling 
for you. It's too bad, but it must come out right some time. 

Ruth. Yes, it must come out right, some time, but it's 
hard waiting. But tell rpe, Virginia, is your aunt angry with 
you — has she any suspicion of how matters stand with you 
and Phil? 

ViRG. The Fates forbid ! I don't dare to think of how 
angry she jvould be if she knew. But if any one of us is anery 
about you, Ruth, it is I. I didn't say anything after you left 
that day, for 1 was afraid I would say too much. I am not 
easily stirred up, but I was fairly seething with rage that day. 

Ruth. Don't feel badly about it, Virginia ? I was not very 
much surprised at her outburst, for I felt for some time that she 
disapproved of me. (^Enter Bess and Nell, r., who stop^ then 
step behind trees. ^ But let's not talk of it. I've got something 
for you. 

Virg. Is it from Phil ? 

Ruth. Yes. I got a letter from him this morning, and in 
it was one for you. I have it here. I won't keep you waiting 
to read it. I'll go in to Granny and leave you to enjoy it. 
Good-bye, Virginia. 

Virg. Gk)od-bye, Ruth. {Exit Ruth.) I guess I'll go 
home. There's no one at home but Nora and Topsy, and I 
won't be disturbed. [Exit^ r. 

(Bess and Nell come forward,) 

Bess. Gracious! I was afraid they'd hear us. So it is 
really true that Phil Lee and Virginia are in love. Well, this 
is exciting. 

Nell. What would her aunt do if she heard of it ? 

Bess. Goodness, wouldn't there be a scene ? 

Nell. Really, Bess, I suppose it wasn't really square forxis 
to listen, was it ? 

Bess. Well, we didn't come for that purpose, but of 

course Heavens ! I hear some one coming to the door. 

Quick, get behind that tree. {They hide,) 

Enter Gran, and Ruth. 

Ruth. Quick, Granny, tell me all about it. I didn't dare 
to speafc a word in the house for fear we would wake Robert. 
Ho^ did he get here? 
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Gran. Well, last night about half-past nine 1 was sitting in 
the dark, for it is too hot to gp to sleep early these nights. 
Soon I heard a sharp rap at the door. I have to be wary, so I 
tried to look through the bhnds, but bless you, child, the night 
was so dark I couldn't' see anything. When I asked who was 
there, the answer came, ** Robert Dare." I wasn't afraid then, 
for I knew his voice. I opened the door, and the poor lad 
staggered in. 

Ruth. Was he badly hurt, and how did it happen. 
Granny? 

Gran. I didn' t let him talk until I had fixed him comfortably ; 
and then he told me that he had been commissioned to carry 
some important messages from his colonel to General Lee. He 
had to make most of his journey by night so as not to be dis- 
covered, and last night in the dark his horse became frightened 
and threw him. His shoulder is badly wrenched, and I fear 
his ankle is broken. . He managed to drag himself here, and 
he was well-nigh exhausted. 

Ruth. Poor Robert! But I'm so glad he came to you, for 
I know you're a good nurse. Granny, and you'll do everything 
you can for him. 

Gran. Of course I will, child. But that isn't all. He is 
well-nigh worried to death about those messages. They must 
get to the general by to-morrow night, and Robert will not be 
able to get up for some time. We must find sdme way of 
sending them, because Robert is chafing and fretting himself 
to death. 

Ruth. Now, what shall we do ? You say Robert cannot 
possibly go himself? 

Gran. No, positively he cannot. His ankle is frightfully 
swollen, and 'twould be impossible for him to attempt the 
journey. 

Ruth. Then I'll do it. Granny. I'll go in his stead. *Tis 
the least I can do for him. 

Gran. And you'll not be afraid to undertake the journey, 
child ? I'd hate to think I was letting you go into danger, but 
I'm afraid it would be out of the question for me to go myself. 

Ruth. Remember, Granny, that I'm a soldier's sister 

Gran. And a soldier's sweetheart, unless I'm mistaken. 

Ruth. Hush, hush. Granny ! But really, I'll not be afraid 
to go. 

Gran. Ah, you're a lassie after my own heart. " I knew 
you were brave enough to do it, and there is no one else to go. 



A VIRGIKIA HEROINE 21 

I must stay here to take care of the boy, and Resides you will 
make the journey more quickly than I. And now I will tell 
you my plan : I do not think it will be wise for you to go ks 
you are. You might meet some of these Yankee soldiers, and 
it might arouse suspicion, for they well know that it is unusual 
for a young girl to travel alone in these days. 

Ruth. Then what am I to do ? 

Gran. My plan is to dress you up to look likeme. The 
soldiers all know me and wouldn't think of stopping me. I 
don't think it will be very hard to do, for my face belies my 
years, and I do not think any one will look at you very closely. 
Anyway, it is all we can do. 

Ruth. Yes, it is all we can do. 

Gran. I think you'd better start after dark, for some of the 
neighbors about here might be more observant than we care to 
have them. And we must have you go in the opposite direc- 
tion from Dare's house, for every time that Topsy meets me she 
pesters me to tell her about the goblins, and that would be 
risky for you. 

Ruth. It's lucky I'm not afraid to be out at night. 

Gran. You will not have to travel far to-night. A little 
way out on Willow Road an old friend of mine lives. I will 
give you a note to her and she will be glad to put you up for 
the night. You can bring her a bottle of mint cordial that I've 
been meaning to send her for some time. And for the rest, I 
will tell you how to reach the ranks when you come to-night. 

Ruth. You have planned it well, Granny. I hope I'll 
carry it out as well. 

Gran. I have no fear that you won't. Remember 1 Come 
as soon as it grows dark, and be brave. 

Ruth. Look for me when you see the evening star. Granny 
— and I will be brave. [Exif Ruth, l. 

Gran. She is a brave lassie, bless her. Well, I must have 
everything ready for her when she comes to-night, and there is 
not much time. (Gran, gves into house,) 

(^^%s> and ^YiA. come from behind trees.') 

Bess. Oh, isn't this exciting ! 

Nell. So Ruth Lee and Robert Dare are in love with each 
other. It is bad enough about Virginia and Philip Lee, but 
this complicates things further. I'll warrant there'll be some 
stumbling-blocks in their way. 

Bess. And to think of Ruth being willing to cgrry messages 
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to General Lee when she is such a staunch Unionist. Oh, we 
must see it out. We'll come here to-night before Ruth gets 
here. Why, it*s better than a story-book romance. Her rebel 
lover lying wounded in the house while she starts out at night- 
fall to carry important despatches to his general, and 

Nell. For goodness* sake, Bess, will you stop spouting that 
nonsense? I never knew you were such a romantic goose. 
You'll be having Granny out here in a minute, and she might 
get suspicious and think we heard more than it was meant we 
should. Come, we had better be going. I am going home 
the other way, for I must give Martha Lane a message from 
mother. 

Bess. Well, be sure to be here early. 

Nell. Trust me, I am as curious as you are. 

Bess {with a grand bow toward the house). Look for us 
before you see the evening star, Granny. 

[Exeunt severally R. and L. 



SCENE 2. — Same stage setting. Time, night. 
Enter Tov.ffrom l. 

Top. (looking about fearfully). Golly, but I is afeard. 
It's mos' dretfully dark. I didn't want ter come nohow, but 
Nora she would make me come after that basket she lef dis 
afternoon. I done tol- her I was afeared an' she says ter me, 
** You go 'long, you li'l good-fer-someting. Y6u'se so black 
nobody'd see yer in de dark." But ef dey didn't see me I'se 
been a seein' tings all de way along. What's dat ? ( Voices 
singing * * Alary land, my Maryland, ' ' Top. listens in rapt won- 
der. Voices die away,) Golly, wasn't dat gran' ? Well, I 
guess I'll hurry afcwe it gets later. (Runs up steps and knocks 
at door. Gran, opens it,) 

Gran. Hello, Topsy, what do you want so late in the 
evening ? 

Top. I don' want nothin'. Dat Nora she done lef her 
basket here dis afternoon an' now she done made me come after 
it — an' it's turrible dark, an' I'm turrible afeared an' it's gittin* 
turrible late. 

Gran. Well, now I call that a shame to send a little thing 
like you out after dark. 

Top. Yes. I done tol' Nora dat de goblins was a sneakin* 
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rotin' after dark an' it was dangerful ter stay out, an' she says : 
" Dey'll never tech yer. Every creetur knows its own." An' 
I says, " Knows its own what? *' an' she closed de door in ray 
face. 

Gran. And you came here all alone, child ? ' 

Top. Dat's a fact. Tse afeared of goblins, but Tse mos' 
powerful afeared of Nora. 

Gra^. Well, you needn't be so afraid of the goblins. 
They don't come out till real late. I'll get you your basket so 
you can go home right off. 

Top. Yes, I better be goin' in a hurry. (Gran goes after 
basket ; Top. plants her back against the door.) Dey can't 
nothin' git behin' me now. Golly I wish dis door would stay 
behin' my back all de way home. It's turrible ter feel tings 
tryin' ter grab yer heels in de dark. 

Gran, {returns with basket). Here is your basket, Topsy. 

Top. Thank yer, marm. Good-night. (Races off stage; 
Gran, closes door.) 

Enter Bess and Nell from r. 

Bess. Well, we're here. 

Nell. Yes, but we'd better not stay here long. Ruth will 
be coming at any moment. 

Bess. Oh, I never felt so excited in all my life. 

Nell. And I never felt so sneaky. 

Bess. Well, we're only curious, that's all. Goodness, I 
think I hear a step, Nell. 

Nell. To the trees, Bess ! 

Enter Ruth slowly from l. 

Ruth. Well, here I am, and the evening star is just rising. 
Granny will be looking for me. O I wonder if I am doing a 
wicked thing? I wonder would Phil call me a traitor? These 
messages I am to carry to General Lee may be a plan of attack. 
It may mean serious injury to Union troops. I may be help- 
" ing the Southern cause. Oh, what ought I to do ! But how 
could I do otherwise than help Robert? A man loves his 
country — ^he will do anything for it. I love Robert and I will 
do anything for him. Anyway if his horse hadn't stumbled 
he would have carried the messages safely. The Union soldiers 
did not capture him. I am not robbing them of a prisoner. 
And besides these messages may not do our side any great 
harm. I do not know what they contain — and I do not wsmt 
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toknQw. Well, I must act quickly before I lose courage. 
{Ascends stifps atid knocks, ) 

Gran, {opening door). Ah, you are here, child. Come 
in. {They go in.) 

(Bess emerging from behind tree.) 

Bess. Oh, they're going in. {Gazes disappointedly at 
door ; Gran, comes out.) Oh, no, they're not. {Gets;* quickly 
behind tree,) 

Gran. I'll just let them have a few moments' chat together. 
It will help her make the journey. Well, if I were a girl I'd 
do as much myself for a lad like Robert Dare. There ! I 
think this cape and hood will hide her well enough. I'll let 
her take my stick, too. I can get another when I need one. 
{Voices singings " The Vacant Chair, ^^) Ah, there are some 
young people happy in spite of the war. They must be com- 
ing back. I heard them going down the road a little while ago. 

After singing enter Ruth. 

Ruth. Now I am ready for anything, Granny. Tell me 
what you want me to do. 

Gran. I am going to dress you up in these clothes and 
give you my stick and a basket of herbs. I always have herbs 
in my basket, so no attention will be paid to it. In the itiiddle 
of the herbs I have plslced the messages. 

Ruth. . Oh, granny, as carelessly as that ! 

Gran. The more careless the better. No one would dream 
of anything important being in a basket of greens. You can 
take either of the two lanes leading to Willow Road. You re- 
member I told you that my old friend's house is on Willow 
Road and she will put you up for the night. You will find 
the note to her in the pocket of the cape. The house is only 
an hour's walk from here. Her son is going to drive over 
to Intervale to-morrow morning early and he can take you that 
far. That will prevent the chance of your being stopped on 
the road. 

Ruth. That is not going to be so very bad, unless some 
one discovers that I am not Granny Royal. Well, I am^ot 
going to worry too much about it. Robert has told me how I 
am to reach the general's tent and I'll trust in God to escape 
detection. The camp is about five miles out on the road from 
Intervale, so I will surely reach there early in the day. 
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Gran. If all goes w.ell, you surely will. 

Ruth. Poor Robert 1 He is feeling very worried about my 
undertaking this journey. I am afraid you'll have to spend 
your time in assuring him that I will be all right. 

Qr'An. I know it's fretting him, but Til tell him how brave 
you were. He'll be proud of you, child. 

Ruth. Look out, granny, you'll be making a heroine out 
of me and that won't do. 

Gran. Well, 'tis true. 

Ruth. It is growing late, granny, don't you think you had 
better help me put these things on now ? 

(Gran, proceeds to dress her.) 

Gran. 'Tis quickly done. Just slip this cape about you. 
This hood will hide you almost completely. There now, if I 
met you on the road I would mistake you for myself. 

Ruth. Then I am as safe as disguise can make me. 

Gran. There ! I thought there was something else. Just 
wait a minute. 

(Gran, goes into house.) 

Ruth. Dear me ! when I stop to think of it, I am afraid 
— ^that's what comes of being a girl. And now that granny 
has bundled me up I feel like laughing. But most of all I 
want to just sit here and have a good cry. {Rising,) There ! 
I am nothing but i. coward and Rob thinks 1 am so brave. I'll 
make myself be brave. It can't be so dreadful anyway. Per- 
haps I shall not meet a single soldier. • 

Enter Gran. 

Gran. Now the disguise will be complete. I always wear 
blue glasses in the sun to protect my eyes. Now surely no one 
will recognize you. 

Ruth. That's good, granny. I dreaded having to look at 
any one. Now I won't mind it. 

Gran. And do not forget, child, the soldiers know me as a 
bent old woman. 

Ruth. Oh, granny, dear, I forgot all about that. Must I 
really do that ? 

Gran. It would be well to when you are in the open road 
in the daytime. The soldiers are sometimes prowling around 
and you might chance upon them, although I pray you may 
escape them altogether. 
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RtJTH. Well, I suppose it is best. How is this? ^Imi- 
totes Gran.) 

Gran. That will do very well. 

Ruth. I think Fd better start now. It is getting la|e. Be 
sure to take good care of Robert, won't you, and teU him I 
wasn't a bit afraid. 

Gran. I'll tell him, child. Gk)od-bye, and a safe journey 
to you. 

Ruth. Good-bye. [jE^//Ruth. 

Gran, {looking after her). Ah ! the moon is rising. The 
way will not be so, dark for her after all. {Comes forward and. 
sits down,) That wasn't a bad bit of planning for an old 
woman to do. Ha ! hfet ! these smart Yankee soldiers would 
hang me for a spy or something of that sort if they knew the 
work I have been doing to-day. But surely it has been a good 
work. I am too old to fight for any cause. I would have 
done as much for one of the boys in blue if he had come to me. 
{Rising,) I suppose Mrs. Dare would never forgive me if she 
knew I had been helping on matters between Ruth and Rob. 
I don't know but what I am too old to be meddling in youhg 
people's affairs, — ^but then, *« All the world loves a lover," and 
I'm not unlike the rest of the world. {Goes into house^ locking 
door after her,) 

(Bess and Nell come forward,) 

Bess, {solemnly), Nell, will you please shake me. I fed 
as if I'd been watching a play. 

Nell. And to think how we despised Ruth Lee ! and not 
one of us would have the courage to do what she is doing. 

Bess. For goodness* sake, Nell, don't make me feel any 
meaner or smaller than you can help. 

Nell. Do you know I think we ought to tell Mrs. Dare. 
She might well be proud to have Ruth Lee for a daughter-in- 
law. 

Bess. Agreed, Nell. We'll do it. It will help matters 
along wonderfully. 

Nell. Hush, Bess, I hear Granny coming to the door. 
We'd better fly. {Exeunt hastily. 

(Gran, opens door and steps out,) 

Gran, {looking about). I thought I heard voices, but there's 
no one here. How still and calm it is to-night — and how 
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lonely, too. One wouldn't think that near by there were sol- 
diers only waiting for the word to march against their enemy. 
Somehow — I don't know why — I feel that this war will end 
soon — ^and I pray it may. 1 am tired of this struggling and 
this anxiety and 1 long for peace. Well, I must see if Robert 
sleeps and if he does I'll go to rest myself. {Goes into houses 
low music.^ 



CURTAIN 



ACT ni 

SCENE.— Same as Aa I. 

JSnfer Top., ^. 

Top. Golly, somethin' gwine ter happen. Nora she done 
gave me a piece of cake an* toF me I didn't need ter do de 
dishes. Dey's somethin* in de air. I wish dey allers was. 
My, but dat cake was good. 

Enter Nora, c. 

Nora. O ye're here, are ye ? 

Top. Yas, I'se here. 

!Nora (t'n a conciliatory tone). Well, I've been lookin* for ye. 

Top. Look fer me ? 

Nora. The same. Say, do yez know how ter write ? 

Top. Know how ter write — .cose I knows how ter write — 
yaas — ^write — cose. 

Nora. Well I want ter sind a letther to a gintleman frind 
av mine an' me hands is that stiff afther washin' that I can' hold 
a pen — not but what I can write, mind ye. 

Top. Oh, yes, cose— ^sure. 

Nora. Well, if ye'll be after writing the letther for me ye 
can have thim cookies what's left over from lasht week. 

Top. Golly, you jes' bet I'll write it. Lemme get.de paper 
and de ink. (Rushes to desk,) Now what' 11 1 say? 

Nora. It's to Barney I'm writin'. Tell him I'd like to 
know what's kapin' him from writin' ter me. Belike he's gal- 
livantin' wid other girls, thinkin' I'll not be knowin' it. Tell 
him I'll give him a piece av me mind whin I see him, the 
scamp. I'll not be as azy wid him this time as lasht. That's 
all I'll say. Oh, yes, sind him me love and sign it " Your 
own Nora." 

Top. (anxiously). Say, is dere any pertickler way ter spell 
"Barney"? 

Nora. I thought ye said ye could write. 

Top. Well, I ain't never writ no sich name as dat. 
28 
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Nora. Thin ye may as well begin now as niver. Whilst 
ye' re writin' I'll be takin* me bread out av the oven. 

[JSxit, R. 

Top. Say, I don't believe she kin write herself. I didn't 
tell her I couldn't write mo'n ten or fifteen words, but I wasn't 
goin' ter lose them cookies. Golly, Iknow what I'll do. I'll 
write all de words I knows and when she asks me ter read it, 
I'll say what she tol'd me ter write. (Sffs down and writes 
for a few minutes , digging pencil into mouth and spelling 
Tvords out loud,) *' T— cross it — h-e — c-a-t — cross it — s-e-c-s 
— t — cross it — h-e — r-a-t — cross it. O — h-o-w — t — cross it — 
h-e— r-a-t — cross it — r-u-n-s. W-i — dot it — l-l— d-e — c-a-t — 
cross it — c-o-t — cross it — c-h — d-e — r-a-t — cross it—? — ques- 
tion mark — r-u-n — ^r-a-t — cross it — r-u-n — c-a-t— cross it — r-a-t 
— cross it— c-a-t — cross it — ^r-a-t — cross it — c-a-t — cross it." 
Dere, I guess dat page is filled up. 

(Top. stands up and reads to audience,^ 

Enter Nora, c. 

Nora. Are ye done ? 

Top. Yaas, all done. I'll read it to her, 'cos it's pretty 
hard ter read my writin'. {Reads.) ** Dear Barney: What 
does yer mean, sir, dat I don't hear from yer ? Is yer jolli- 
vatin' wid de ladies? Will de cat cotch de rat? " 

Nora. Phwat in the name av goodness are ye talkin' about ? 

Top. Golly, I done got off de track ob de letter. (Reads,) 
** When I see yer I will give yer a piece out of my mind. I 
send yer my love. Your own Nora." 

Nora. That'll do, I guess. I'll put it in the invilope and 
siud it to him the first chanst I git. [_£xit, R. 

Top. Golly, I came powerful near givin' it away. I jes' 
caught myself in time. Whee ! didn't she almos' kotch me 
though. Say, I'm powerful glad I learned ter write all dem 
words. It's mighty handy ter know how ter write — mighty 
handy. Golly, de cookies ! I mos' forgot dem. 

(Rushes out, R.) 

Enter Aunt M. and Yirg., c. 

Aunt M. Now I am ready to sit down and have a chat. 
ViRG. Well, I am glad to have you for a few moments to 
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myself. You have been so busy — so dreadfully busy of late 
that we haven't had time for any of our old chats. 

Aunt M. I know it. Tve been coaching Nora, you know. 
Of course she doesn't suspect it. She thinks she is letting me 
help her. But really, she is getting to be quite a creditable 
cook now. 

ViRG. Don't train her too well. After you've taken infinite 
pains to teach her everything, she'll probably ask for a raise. 

Aunt M. We'll have to run the risk. I'm afraid we can't 
raise her for some time. The extra expense of having to pay 
her is quite a drain on us in these hard times. 

ViRG. There it is again — hard times. I hate the word. 
This wretched war will make us all beggars before long. I 
wonder how much longer it will last. Aunt Margaret. 

Aunt M. Everything must come to an end some time. 

ViRG. I suppose so — but do you think that North and 
South will ever be friends again? 

Aunt M. That depends. We'll love the North if we defeat 
it — ^and you know '* love begets love " — so after a while I sup- 
pose the North will love us. We won't consider the possibility 
of the North defeating ug. 

ViRG. But, seriously, auntie, I hope this enmity will not 
last always. 

Aunt M. Why are you troubling so about the future ? 

ViRG. Oh, because- 

Aunt M. Because what ? 

ViRG. Well, because it means a great deal to me. I've 
been wanting to tell you about it for a long time because I 
have always told you everything — ^and so I couldn't keep it any 
longer. 

Aunt M. Keep what, dear? You haven't told me any- 
thing yet. 

ViRG. Oh, that Philip Lee wants me and I want Philip and 
Aunt Alice doesn't want either of us to want the other. 

Aunt M. Now I suppose you think I am surprised, but 
I'm not. For some time I have heard hints and seen signs 
that showed from which quarter the wind blew. Does Aunt 
Alice know of it ? 

ViRG. Good gracious, I hope not. Of course you won't 
tell her, will you. Aunt Margaret ? 

Aunt M. Certainly not, child. That is for Philip to do. 

ViRG. But, Aunt Margaret, you haven't told me what you 
think about it. Of course you disapprove. 
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Aunt M. Putting aside the question of North and South, I 
must say I know of no one who is worthier of you, little girl — 
and then this is a question of love and not of war — so I ap- 
prove, Virginia. * 

ViRG. (Jiugging her). Oh, you darling old tease ! I niight 
have known you'd stand by me. 

Aunt M. Well, it*s a comfort anyway not to have to carry 
your secret all alone, isn't it ? 

ViRG. Yes, indeed. I feel a good deal lighter now that I 
have told you. If only Aunt Alice would look at it as you do. 

Aunt M. Don't worry about that now, Virginia. We can 
talk of that later. At any rate we will have to wait until the 
war is over. 

ViRG. I know it. Of course I must wait. 

Aunt M. And while we wait, let us work. Suppose you 
help me shell some peas for dinner. 

ViRG. You practical old dear I Lead on and I'll follow. 

[Exeuntf r. 

Enter Top., followed by Mar., l. 

Top. No, dey ain't anybody in. 

{Stands giggling at Mar.) 

Mar. Well, I'll sit down here until Mrs. Dare comes in. 

Top. Yes, sit down, yes. 

Mar. You might tell Mrs. Dare that I'm waiting here. 

Top. {still standing giggling). Yes, I'll tell her, yes. 

Mar. Don't you think you'd better go now? 

Top. Yes, p'raps I better, yes. {^Exitj still giggling. 

Mar. Dear me, I'm feelin* dretful 'lonesome to-day. I 
suppose it's because the soldiers have gone. Well, war makes 
some sad partings, terribly sad. I hope I shan't see many 
more wars. (Sighs.) Dear me, I had really grown fond of 
that soldier. I guess he felt pretty bad leavin'. He spoke 
real beautiful and touchin' about the joys he must leave behind 
him. Mother declares he was thinkin' of the waffles and 
johnny-cake, but then mother has no sentiment about her. 

Enter Nora, with cake and lemonade, c. 

Nora. Mis' Dare says as how ye're to ate this and ter wait 
till she comes down. 
Mar. Oh, thank you I 
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Nora. I'll wait fer the dishes. 

Mar. My, that tastes good. Did you make this cake? 

Nora. I did that, ma'am. 

Mar. Well, it"^ excellent — excellent. I suppose you'll be 
cooking for yourself some day. 

Nora. Well, I don't see any promise of anybody else cook- 
ing fer me. 

Mar. O you misunderstand me. I mean that you will be 
gettin' married. I suppose you have a beau. 

Nora. Oi have whin he's around. Sorra a sight have Oi 
had av him fer quite a while, but I mane ter kape me eye on 
him. I'm afther writin' a letther ter him tellin' him what Oi 
thinks av him. Oi have it here. There ! read that. If that 
don't bring him to his senses thin me name's not Nora Flanagan. 

Mar. {reading slowly). "The cat sees the rat, O how 
the rat runs. Will the cat " 

Nora. In the name av goodness, phwat are ye radin* ? 

Mar. It appears to be a primary lesson. 
, Nora. It phwat, did ye say ? 

Mar. Why, it looks like a child's writin' lesson. 

Nora. That rascally naygur — that is, I mane I musht have 
twishted the papers. Afther I wrote it I laid it careless-like on 
the table, an' I suppose I musht have picked this up, not 
noticin'. It's careless I'm gettin'. {Glancing at tray,) If 
it's through atin' ye are, I'll be afther takin' thim things away. 

Mar. I really couldn't eat another bit. {Exit Nora, 
with tray, R.) Dear me ! I have no appetite at all since the 
soldiers have gone. 

Enter Mrs D., c. 

Mrs. D. Good-morning. Martha. 

Mar. Good-mornin', Mrs. Dare. Pretty busy now, ain't 
you? 

Mrs. D. Yes, I generally find something to do. 

Mar. Well, it leaves no time for idle talk, and that's a 
blessing. I think a gossip is the most useless sort of a person 
on earth. 

Mrs. D. I agree with you. 

Mar. Yes, it's a fact. There's the Widow Stokes. She 
comes over to our house early in the morning and before I 
know it, it's noon. And she doesn't get things right, either, 
for all she pretends she knows people's affairs pretty well She 
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said that the Lawtons owed Dr. Dill twenty dollars since last 
May. Well, I happen to know that it's fifty dollars they owe 
him, 'cause I saw the bill lyin* on their sitting-room table. And 
I told Widow Stokes so^ 

Mrs. D. Certainly some people do gossip. 

Mar. Yes, they do. 

Enter Aunt M., c. 

Aunt M. How do you do, Martha? So your soldier guests 
do not take all of your time. 

Mar. {sighing). No, and they won't take any more of it. 
There's some plan afoot, for word came to the house early this 
morning and the "soldiers left before breakfast. They wouldn't 
even wait till mother made some buckwheat cakes. 

Mrs. D. Is that really true? Then the armies must be 
going to meet. We shall have more bloodshed and, Robert 
will be in the thick of it. Oh, I feel so brave and so scornful 
toward these Northern soldiers when there is a lull in the 
fighting, and now that they are beginning again I could go 
down on my knees to them if it would only bring Robert 
safely home to me. (^Goes hurriedly from room^ r.) 

Mar. Sakes alive ! didn't she get worked up about it. 
Now, I felt rather bad myself this morning v/hen the boys left, 
but, land ! I was calmer than that. 

Aunt M. Remember, Martha, that an only boy is to his 
mother as the sun is to the flower. 

Mar. My, that sounds like poetry. Well, I suppose she is 
considerable worried, but we've all had some sad partings in 
this war. 

Aunt M. Yes, we all have. It was sad for us to part with 
Dinah g.nd Liza and Sam, although they very considerately 
stole away in the night and so made it easier for all. 

Mar. Well, I should think they'd hate to leave such a 
good home. Land sakes ! I clean forgot to ask Mrs. Dare for 
her new crochet pattern. She went so sudden I forgot all 
about it. Well, I shan't wait now, for I've got several calls to 
make before dinner. 

Aunt M. It is too bad for you to have to hurry away, but 
.come again soon. 

Mar. I certainly shall, for I want that crochet pattern real 
bad* \Exeunt together ^ L. 
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Top. dashes in r., looks wildly for place to hide, runs out L. 
A moment later Nora rushes in L., looks under table^ 
etCf then runs out l. Presently enter Nora, leading 
Top. by ear. 

Nora. Come right along, ye little imp. I want ter have a 
little conversation wid ye. (Top. tries to pull away,) O ye 
don't want ter, don't ye ? 

Top. I ain't goi de time, v I has ter sweep out de shed an' 
feed de hens an' — ^an' lots of tings. What do yer want ter 
conversation me about, anyway ? ^ 

Nora. I'll tell ye in just a minute. Stay where ye are and 
don't worry about the hens. This mornin' jusht before I was 
goiu' ter send the letther ter me frind Barney, thinks I, " I'll 
rade it again an' see if I wants ter say anything more." I 
opens it an' I looks at it an' what does I see but a lot av talk 
about a rat an' a cat an' some kind av a race. What have ye 
ter say ter that ? ( Walks around table. Top. twists her 
fingers and says nothing,) I don't hear ye say in' anything. 

Top. No, I ain't sayin' nothin' — nothin' at all. 

Nora. Well, ye'd better begin. I want ter know what ye 
meant by writin' that trash. Belikes ye thought I couldn't 
read nor write. 

Top. Golly, 1 thought ye couldn't. Neither kin I. 

NorA. Well, it's many an impidint mortal have I seen in 
my day, but sorra a one have I seen ter equal ye. 

Enter Virg., c. 

ViRG. What are you looking so disturbed about, Nora ? 

Top. Oh, Miss Virginia, she done been tellin' me she 
don't know how ter 

Nora. The child has been pesterin' me to let her dusht the 
room fer me, but I'm tellin' her she's more in me way than 
anything. Topsy (vjith a threatening look), hadn't ye better 
feed the hens ? 

Top. It's about a letter she done make me write 

Nora. Thim hens will be very hungry, and whin you've 
finished you may eat thim doughnuts that I 

iExit Top,, hastily, vu 
er as to what you've 
just been talking about.' However, will you come with me? I 
want to show you about cleaning the attic. 

[Exit Virg., k., followed by J^ork, Jubilant, 
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Enter Aunt M. and Mrs. D., c. 

Mrs. D. I know it, Margaret, I must learn to control my- 
self. 'Tis useless giving away like this to my feelings. I find 
myself developing into a creature df moods and tempers. Only 
the other day I turned upon Ruth I^e and I have really been 
sorry since. Did Virginia tell you about it ? 

Aunt M. No, she didn't. Virginia seldom repeats a story. 

Mrs. D. Well, Ruth was here one day last week with Vir- 
ginia and I came into the room. I cannot forgive the girl for 
adopting the Northern cause, and yet I think I should have 
concealed my bitterness in my own house. I showed very 
plainly how I felt toward her, and when Virginia asked her to 
have dihner with us, I didn't second the invitation — so Ruth 
went home. I have since been sorry for my hastiness, and 
Virginia avoids me as much as possible, and that adds another 
hurt. 

Aunt M. I do not wish to criticise you, Alice, but really I 
think jou should not be so quick to blame. If Ruth and Philip 
Lee believe that the Northern cause is the right one, they 
would be acting against their principles if they did not uphold 
it. Let us pity rather than blame them. 

Mrs. D. Ah, Margaret, you were ever gentle of heart. I 
cannot look at it as you do. And that reminds me, when 
Bessie Allen and Nell Gary were here the other day they 
dropped some remarks that lead me to believe that Virginia is 
interested in Philip Lee, and I have noticed that she has been 
rather distraught for some time. I have passed over the gossip 
about Robert and Ruth Lee as idle talk — absolutely unfounded 
— ^but I am somewhat worried about this. Of course, Virginia 
knows, without being told, that s'uch a friendship would not be 
countenanced. 

Aunt M. How will she know if no one tells her? 

Mrs. D. Don't quibble, Margaret. Of course she knows 
that I would never allow such a thing for a moment. 

Aunt M. Why? 

Mrs. D. (rising), Margaret Leigh ton, what are you think- 
ing of? You don't mean to tell me that you would encourage 
her? 

Aunt M. (slowly), I remember when I was a girl that I 
bad a sister— ^stubborn, proud and very much in love with a 
certain John Dare. My father had absolutely forbidden her 
lover to come to the house, or her to communicate with him in 



36 A VIRGINIA HEROINE 

any way. And I remember a certain moonlight evening I was 
sitting in my room, looking out at the sky and listening to the 
nightingale, when my sister came in from a stolen walk with 
her lover and stood before me, with shihing eyes, and said : 
** When the moon shall hate lost its radiance and the night- 
ingale's song its music, then shall I cease to love John Dare.** 
(Mrs. D. sifs by table and buries face in hands. Aunt M. 
goes toward door.) And I remember how in spite of all oppo- 
sition she clung to him until my father relented. [Exit^ r. 
Mrs. D. {lifting her head). How it all comes back I And 
dear old Margaret, how she stood by us, even as she is stand- 
ing by Virginia now. Ah, well, I will oppose her no more. 
The only essential thing is to be happy, and if she loves him 
she will never be happy without him. Perhaps I am weak to 
yield thus, but then — I remember John. 

Enter Bess and Nell, l. 

Girls. Good-afternoon, Mrs. Dare. 

Mrs. D. Good-afternoon, girls. Sit down. I am glad to 
see you. 

Nell. I hope we're not delaying you. I suppose you don't 
have quite as much leisure time as you used to. 

Mrs. D. No, I don't, but in one way I am glad of it. 
When one is busy one doesn't have time to think and worry so 
much. 

Bess. I suppose that's true. 

Mrs. D. I think Virginia is around somewhere. 1*11 call 
Topsy and tell her to find her. 

Bess. Oh, no, don't trouble, er — er — ^we'll wait until she 
comes. Don't send for her. 

^«/<?>-Top.,c. 

Top. Here I is. I done heard yer said my name. 

Mrs. D. Topsy, go and find Virginia, and tell her these 
young ladies are here. 

Bess. Oh, don't send for her, Mrs. Dare. Never mind, 
-Topsy. 

Top. (eagerly). I know where* she is. I seen her go up ter 
de attic wid that Irish — wid Nora. I kin git her. 

Bess. Don't trouble, Topsy. Never mind. 

Top. 'Tain't any trouble. I'll git her. 

Bess. I say, Topsy, don't go for her. {Exit Top., c.) 
The fact is, Mrs. Dare, we would rather like, that is, Nell and 
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I thought we'd better tell you, and it is best not to bother Vir- 
ginia just now. 

Mrs. D. My dear girls, what is it you want to tell me ? 

Bess. Can't you start it, Nell ? 

Nell. Well, the night before last, Bess and I 

Bess. Oh, Nell, it was in the afternoon first. 

Nell. O that's right. Well, in the afternoon of the night 
before last — I mean the day before last, Bess and I happened 
to be in Granny Royal's garden when Virginia and Ruth Lee 

came in. They were talking about 

• Bess. Oh, Nell, we won't tell Virginia's part of it. • 

Nell. Oh, no. Well, suppose you tell it yourself. You 
hav& to correct me so much. 

Bess. Well, to make it short, as Nell said, we happened to 
be in the garden and heard Granny Royal tell Ruth how your 
Robert had been carrying messages to General Lee, and his 
horse stumbled in the woods at night and threw 

Mrs. D. Was he hurt badly? Tell me quickly — ^and 
where is he ? 

Bess. He wasn't hurt very serioiisly, but he was unable to 
go on, and he came to Granny Royal's at night, arid she is now 
keeping him in hiding until he recovers. 

Mrs. D. Oh, how glad I am of that ! 

Bess. Oh, that isn't the grandest part of it. Granny was 
telling Ruth how worried Robert was about the messages being 
delayed, and said she didn't know what they were going to do 
about it. And what do you think — Ruth Lee offered to take 
them herself — think of it — take them herself. Then they 
planned how to do it. Granny proposed to dress Ruth up in 
her clothes and put the messages in a basket of herbs and have 
Ruth take them in that way. They planned that she would 
start after dark, spend the night with a friend of Granny Roy- 
al's, and then go on to General Lee next day, for the messages 
had to reach him that day. 

Mrs. D. And did she really do it ? 

Bess. Yes, she did. {In an embarrassed manner,^ We 
happened to be there in the evening, too, and we saw Ruth 
come, and then Granny dressed her up and she started off. 

Nell. And so Bess and I thought that as long as we hap- 
pened to hear and see it, we ought to tell you of it. 

Mrs. D. {slowly), I think it was the bravest thing I ever 
knew any girl to do. I think I could love Ruth Lee for that. 

Bess. Yes, and I blush to think of the way we have treated 
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her. I shall fpel positively grateful if she ever notices tis 
again. 

Mrs. D. I am glad that you have told me this, girls. And 
you say my son is in Granny Royal's hOuse ? Oh, I must go 
to him at once. 

Bess. Oh, I wouldn't go now. It would never do, for the 
soldiers might discover Robert's whereabouts if you went in the 
daytime. - It would be safer to wait until night, and if you can 
help it, we'd rather you wouldn't tell Granny Royal how you 
found it out. Of course I am glad we told you, bn|t she might 
wonder how — how— er 

Mrs. D. (smiling). How you happened to be there. All 
right, I shall wait until it is dark and I shall not say who told 
me, — still I am glad you did happen to be there. 

Nell. Well, Bess, I think we had better go now, don't 
you ? 

Bess. Yes, I think we had. Tell Virginia we'll be in again 
socm. Say we couldn't stop now. Good-bye. [Exeunt. 

Mrs. D. {soliloquizing). I feel as if something within me 
had melted to-day, first with Margaret's plea for Virginia and 
Philip Lee, and now with this account of Ruth's bravery and 
loyalty to Robert. It must be true after alLthat they love each 
other, else she would never have taken such a risk for him, and 
he would never have accepted such a favor from her. I sup- 
pose I may as well admit that Cupid has defeated me. It is 
folly for me to try to point out the way to him. (Virg. enters 
room from r., then sees Mrs. D., and turns to go, Mrs. D. 
looks up.) Virginia, come here, child. 

Virg. (quietly). Do you want me. Aunt Alice? 

Mrs. D. Yes, dear. I want to say several things to you. 
Sit here, child. (Points to hassock and Virg. sits down.) 
First of all I want to tell you that I am sorry I hurt Ruth Lee 
so, the other day, and that in doing so I hurt you. Am I for- 
given ? 

Virg. (^taking Mrs. D.'s hand). Yes, we will put it £|,way in 
the past. 

Mrs. D. And now is there anything you would like to tdl 
me? 

Virg. I can't think of anything. Aunt Alice. 

Mrs. D. Nothing at all ? 

Virg. No, nothing at all. 

Mrs. D. Nothing about Philip Lee ? 

Virg. Why, Aunt Alice, who told you? 
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Mrs. D. (smiling). Then you havQ something to tell, after 
all? 

ViRG. (confusedly). Oh, I didn't think you meant anything 
like that ? ( Wonder ingly. ) And you're not going to be angry 
about it? 

Mrs. D. No, I am not going to be angry about it, — ^and to 
Aunt Margaret is due your gratitude. She preached one of 
her direct little sermons to me this afternoon, and showed me 
the error of my way. 

ViRG. She is a dear if there ever was one, and so are you. 
(Laying her cheek on Mrs. D.'s hand,) And you've made me, 

so happy L 

Mrs. D. There is something else, child. Bess and Nell 
were here a little while ago, and told me that Robert was thrown 
from his horse while carrying some messages to General Lee, 
and just managed to get to Granny Royal's. (Virg. arises ex- 
citedly,) The messages had to be delivered the next day and 
that brave girl, Ruth Lee, volunteered to carry them, dis- 
guised as Granny. I want you, if you will, Virginia, to bring 
Ruth Lee to me so that I may thank her. Will you ? 

Virg. {throwing her arms around her neck), Willi? Just 
won't I. I'll go now and get her if she is at home. Oh, I 
wouldn't have believed ten minutes ago that I could be 50 
happy.now. I'll bring Ruth back with me. \Exit^ l. 

Mrs. D. Strange to say, I feel almost as happy as Virginia. 

1 think I'll go and make myself presentable before Ruth comes. , 
{Calling Nora.) Nora, please dust this room. I am expf^ct- 
ing a visitor this afternoon. \Exit^ c. 

Nora (aloud). Faith an' the mistress looks that plazed 
ye'd think she had a fortin' left her. Is it dushtin', she says? 
Then sorra a bit of dusht is there here. Faith, then, if the 
mistress is happy, meself is jusht as happy as her. Shure didn't 
Barney come ter the door this momin'. 'Tis thrue he's lost 
his job and has takin' ter thrampin'J but it cheered me heart to 
get a sight av his ould red head. ^Begins to hum,) 

Enter Top., keeping hands behind back^ c. 

Top. Has yer got dem, too? 
Nora. Got phwat, do ye mane? 

Top. I dunno— de same as missis. I seed her a minit ago, 

and she was singin', an' I ain't heard her sing fer a long time. 

Nora. Well, Oi loikes a little music meself once in a while. 
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Top. {aside). Golly, she's powerful good-natured dis after- 
noon. {To Nora.) Ciolly, you is mighty smart. 

Nora (beaming). Ye think so, do ye? 

Top. Yaas. Yer can sing — yer can make cookies what'U 
eat a hole in deyselves dey's so good. 

Nora Xgratifyd). There ain't any av thim cookies, but ye 
can have some av the gingerbread that was left. 

Top. Thank yer. {Turning her back and rushing to r.) 
Golly, dere's a man ridin' lickety cut down the road on horse- 
back. 

Nora. Ye thievin' imp ye. Ye didn't wait ter be tould 
ter take the gingerbread/ {Exit Top., hastily, r.) 'Tis small 
thanks ye get fer being civil ter these naygurs. I'd better foller 
her an* see does she leave anything at all fer tay. [Exif, r. 

Enter Ruth and Virg., l. 

VuiG. Sit down, dear. So it has all come out straight at 
last. I knew it would, but I didn't know the time was so near. 
How did you ever do it ? Weren't you afraid ? 

Ruth. Well, to tell the honest truth, Virginia, I was 
afraid. I couldn't help wondering what would happen to 
me and to Robert, too, if any of the soldiers met me and saw 
through the disguise. 

V«G. I shudder to think of it. And how did you get to 
General Lee ? 

Ruth. I think that was the hardest part of all. It was a 
long walk from Intervale to the Southern camp, and when I 
got there the soldiers crowded round me and wanted to know if 
I had anything for sale, and some of them laughed and I 
couldn't stand that. So I snatched oflf my hood and cape and 
glasses, and told them that I wanted to see the general on im- 
portant business. When they saw that I had been disguised 
they were somewhat startled and decidedly impressed, and they 
ushered me right in to the general. After that the way was 
dear. 

Virg. You brave old dear. I should have liked to .witness 
the discomfiture of those soldiers when you took off your dis- 
guise ; but we won't talk another thing about it until we've 
seen Aunt Alice. I'll go and get right off. [Eocit. 

Ruth. I wonder if I have shown poor spirit in cbming here 
again, but Virginia said her aunt was so earnest about wanting 
me to come, I couldn't refuse. 
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Enter Mrs. D., c. 

Mrs. D. No, you couldn't refuse. (Ruth rises ; Mrs. 1). 
holds out hands?) Ruth Lee, I want to ask your forgiveness. 

Ruth. I gave it long ago, Mrs. Dare. 

Mrs. D. You are the bravest girl I have ever known, and I 
have a debt of thanks to you that I shall never be able to pay. 
I think my son will have to assume the debt. 

Ruth. And he has already promised to pay it. I may tell 
you that, may I not ? 

Mrs. D. It is, indeed, welcome news to me. 

Enter Bess, Nell and Mar., l. 

Mar. {excitedly). There's some news or other. A man 
rode by like wildfire a few minutes ago, calling out something 
I couldn't catch, and I ran right over here. 

Bess. Yes, he passed us and we turned back hoping to hear 
about it. 

Mrs. D. I wonder what it can be. 

Enter Top., excitedly y c. 

Top. Golly, missis, dere's a man jes' went by de lane an' 
he done tol' us dat General Lee surren — surren — surrendid ter 
General Grant at Apple — Apple — matrix. 

Nora sticks head in door, c. 

Nora. 'Tis thrue, ma'am. 

Enter Virg. and Avnt M., c. 

ViRG. Has Topsy told you ? A messenger has come to the 
village with the news that General Lee gave up his sword to 
General Grant at the Appomattox Court House this morning. 
The North has won ! 

(All stand silent looking at Mrs. D.) 

Mrs. D. (walks over to Ruth with hands extended; slowly). 
As Lee gives his sword in surrender to Grant, I give my hand 
in friendship to you, Ruth Lee. 
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Maying on the Carlton Springs summer base' 
oalTteam, 



CAUGHT OUT 

A Farce in Three Acts 

By H. Manley Dana 

Nine male, two female characters. Costumes, modem ; scenery, one 

interior. Plays an hour and a half. De Witt Boyd is jollied into making 

a foolish bet that he will proix>se to Bess Mason and t>e rejected. She 

overhears the plot and accepts him instead, tlius getting both herself and 

him. into all kinds of a mess. A baseball play, full of action and interest; 

recommended to high schools. Eiasy and effective ; Iree from royalty. 

Price f i^ cents 

CHARACTERS 
Bill Randolph 
Dick Rogers 
Jack Davis 
Georgb Brown 
Kenneth Marsh 
Charlie King 

De Witt Boyd, manager of the team. 
HArtRY V^i\.YiE3, formerly an Amherst pitcher; now wanted to 

fitch on the Carlton team. 
Mr. Weaver, afflicted with sunstroke. Has come to Carlton 

Springs to take the cure. 
Bess Mason ) both staying at the Carlton 
Christabel Lee J Springs Hotel. 
Hotel Waiters. 

Remainder (f team ana substitutes. 

A TAKING WAY 

A Farce in One Act 
By Innis G. Osbom 
Four male, two female characters. Costumes, modem ; scenery, one 
interior. Plays forty-five minutes. Jacobus Harwinton, a newly-wed with 
a very jealous better half, gets by mistake into John Halsey's flat, taking 
it for that of a friend that has been loaned him for his honeymoon, and in- 
herits all of John's troubles, including Jennie, a very up-to-date typewriter, 
to say nothing of a casual burglar. Very swift and funny and strongly 
recominendecL Price, ij cents 

LOCAL AND LONG DISTANCE 

A Farce in One Act 
By H. Manley Dana 
One male, six female characters. Costumes, modern ; scenery, one in- 
terior. Plays half an hour. George Davis, home from Yale with a broken 
leg, is left in charge of the house for an hour of a rainy day, and thus 
anchored trouble revolves around him like a wheel, largely turned by the 
charming Kitty Parsons who takes this chance to be revenged upon him 
for a Mttle slight Irresistibly funny to ah telephone users. Strongly 
'recommended.- Price^ i^ cents 
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TEDDY, OR, THE RUNAWAYS 

A Comedy In Three Acts 

By Walter Ben Hare 

{^Originally produced at the Waldorf- Astoria^ New York City t 

February i6, igi2. ) 
Four males, four females* Scenery, a single interior ; costumes, mod^ 
cm. Plays two and a quarter hours. An eloping couple take refuge with 
the Junipers when their auto breaks down. The lady explains that they 
are being pursued by her brothers, so when, a sherifif and posse arrive in 
pursuit of two thieves, Mrs. Juniper locks them down cellar to let the 
lovers escape. The sheriff gets out and arrests the Junipers whom he 
accuses of being the thieves. It finally appears that the lady is an author- 
ess and that she and her husband are posing as thieves in order to get ma- 
terial for a novel. Full of action ; characters all good ; lots of comedy ; 
strongly recommended. 

Price, 2^ cents 

CHARACTERS 

{EAN MacLean, Little Miss Fixit. 
Irs. Juniper, a Young Wife. 
Victoria, the Gtrl in the Taxi, 
Texana, the Girl of the Golden West. 
Max Juniper, the Perplexed Husband. 
Alonzo Willing, the Fortune Hunter. 
Ted Keegan, the Man on the Box, 
Sheriff Jim La rrabee. Officer 666, 
Two Deputy Sheriffs 

SYNOPSIS 

Act I. — Living room at Max Juniper's house on a Texas ranch« 
Spring time. 

Act IL — Same as Act L The great diamond robbery. 
- Act III — Same as Acts I and II. The thunderbolt 



WANTED— A PITCHER 

A Farce in One Act 

By M, N. Beebe 
Eleven males. Scenery not important ; costumes, modern. Plays half aa 
hour. Hank Dewberry, the crack pitcher of the home nine, is kept from 
the championship game by his skinflint father who wants him to do the hay- 
ing. Hank's friends try to find a substitute pitcher, with humorous but 
unsatisfactory results. The elder Dewberry finally releases Hank when 
one of the players shows him how to win the county championship al 
checkers, on which he sets his heart. Hebrew, Irish, Italian and ** hay 
seed '' comedy character parts. Recommended. 
Price ^ t^ cents 
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THE SNOW IMAGE 

And Other Plays for Children Suitable for Stiige 

or Schoolroom 

By A'. Antoinette Luques 

These little plays are the work of an experienced teacher, the themes 
are well selected, treated with the skill, propriety and sympathy acquired 
through long and close experience with childhood, and are provided with 
full instructions'not only for production on a regular stage but for adapta- 
tion to the conditions of the schoolroom. Strongly recommended. 
Pricey 2^ cents 

, CONTENTS 

The Snow Image, a males, ^females. The Spirit of Memorial Day, 4 male*, 

Hiawatha's Childhood, 13 males^ $ females, 

t^f emotes. The Story of the Poplar Tree, y males 

1$ females. 

TABLEAU AND PANTOMIME ENTERTAINMENT? 

For School or Public Performance 

By Clara E. Cooper, Bertha Currier Porter, 

Laura M. Parsons and others 

This collection comprises tv/o new and four well-known and popular 
entertainments of the same class. The moving tableau is steadily gaining 
in appreciation over the old picture-tableau and this collection ofiers an 
excellent choice of such material. 

Price, 2^ cents 

CONTENTS 

In Sleighing Time, 4 males^ % females. Diving Pictures of the Civil War, 

reader and chorus. * ad libitum. 

Choosing an Occupation, 6 males, 5 A. ^yard*s Wax Figger Show, oA 

females and reader. libitum . 

Pictures in the Fire, 4 males, 4 females, Dramatized Readings, ad libitum, 

and supers 

GREEK COSTUME PLAYS 

For School, or Lawn Performance 
By M, Nataline Crumpton, Mrs. Maiy L. Gaddess, and others 

An assemblage of popular entertainments mostly on classical subjects 
and calling for Greek dresses. All have been popular as independent 
publications, in which form many are still in print. The following list of 
'itles will amply suggest the nature of the themes. 
Price, 2^ cents 

CONTENTS 

Antigone. By Sophocles. 5 males, Theseus. By M. Nataline Crumptoa^ 

3 females. 7 males, "j females and supers. 

Ceres. By M. Nataline Crumpton. The Ivy Queen. By lltrs, Mary Im 

2 males, 12 females. Gaddess. Ad libitum. 

The Convention of the Muses. By The Revels of the Queen of May 

Ella Skihner Bates, q females. and Her Fairies. By Mrs. Mary 

Pandora. By M. Nataline Crumpton. tt. Gaddess. x bqj^, 45 girls. 

A males, ^female.%. 



Humorous Monologues and Dramatic Scenes 

CONTENTS 

At the Market For a Lady 

Makidg a Mason For a Lady 

Through a Keyhole . For a Lady 

Because She Loved Him So For a Lady 

The Proposal For a Gentleman 

Helping Father In a Business Deal For a Lady 

Twenty-three scenes dramatized from Kipling, Thackeray, Dickens, 
Scott, W. S. Gilbert, Tennyson, George Eliot, Robert Buchanan, and 
other authors of note, for reading, acting or recitation. 153 pages. 
Price, 2j cents 

Platform Monologues and Stage Entertainments 

CONTENTS 

The Christmas Shopper For a Lady 

A Sunday Morning Interview For a Lady 

A/TroUey Ride For a Lady 

On the Servant Qiri Question For a Lady 

The Husband's Holiday For a Lady 

The Reading Club For a Lady 

The Last Breakfast at the Mountains For a Lady 

Fame or Love— Which ? For a Lady 

A Call on the Dressmaker For a Lady 

After the Church Fair For a Lady 

The Qrampaphone as Heard by Uncle Jed For a Gentleman 

A Woman's Intuition For a Lady 

Then and Now. introducing monologue ** Tea of the Past and Tea of the Present." 

Pit and Snitemall : Fashions. Price, jo cents 

Original Monologues and Sketches 

CONTENTS 

A Man, a Maid, and a Dress-Suit Case For a Lady 

How Miss Ceely took the^ake . For a Lady 

American Beauties For a Lady 

Polly's Surprise Pftrty For a Child 

Uncle Ned's Ring Sketch for Two Ladies 

His Best Qivl Sketch for a Gentleman and a Lady 

Mrs. Ekillansbee's Tramp . . . Sketch for a Gentleman and Two Ladies 

Price f JO cents 

The Book of Monologues 

CONTENTS 

The ProfeMor of Elocution ^ .'. ^ ...PoraMan 

A Trip Through My PockeU ^ „ For a Man 

A Journey To For a Man 

Prom Calais to Dover „ ForaMan 

Sergeant Bridell's Lretter ^ For a Man 

The First I^ve Letter Foralady 

On the Eve of the Wedding For a Lady 

The Door Is Lrocked For a Lady 

The Invitation to the Christening ......Fora Ijidy 

By the Cradle».».« ^ ^ „....„.For a Lady 

jyice, 2j cents 



HALF HOURS OF VAUDEVILLE 

In arranging an entertainment for club, lodge, church or society, how 
often does the committee in charge find tliemselves with a hal/hour on 
their hands, for which no suitable feature has been prepared. It is foe 
just such occasions that this book has been arranged. Ti)e selections are 
all up to date, and have been written with the view of pleasirtg just such 
audiences. They can be played in any lodge room, church platform, or 
even In a parlor; and while simple in construction, give ample opportunity 
for the display of histrionic talent. 

By Gordan V, May 
Price ^ 2^ cents 

CONTENTS 

fiiale FemaU 

One Little Shoe Dramatic Sketch , i i 

JysT Notions Farcical •* , i i 

After Many Years .... Dramatic •• . 2 2 

A Lesson In Love .... Comedy •• . i i 

The Baby Comedy •• . i i 

The Baby . . . same as above, arranged for , 2 

Vengeance Is Mine .... Tragic Sketch . 2 

1)R DoBBs' Assistant . • . Farcical •• .6 

PoR THE Sake OF A Thousand Comedy •« .2 i 

Marinda's Beaus Comic Pantomime 2 j 

1750I1912 ?l 

CASTE 

An Original Comedy in Three Acts 
By T, IV, Robertson 
Four males, three females. Scenery, a single interior; costumes, 
modern. Plays a full evening. A reproduction of the famous Boston 
Museum prompt-book of this sterling play, containing all the customary 
«* business" and interpolations used in the American theatre. Few plays 
give more even and varied opportunity to its actors or more effectively 
mingle humor and strong dramatic interest than this, and none ever en- 
joyed wider or more enthusiastic popularity at the time of its first pro- 
duction. Strongly recommended for amateur performance. 
Pricct i^ cents 

TWO STRIKES 

A Baseball Comedy in Two Acts 

By Thacher Howland Guild 

Six males, one female. Costumes, modern; scenery, two interiors. 

Plays an hour and a quarter. Originally produced by The Mask and 

Bauble Society of the University of Illinois, and highly recommended foi 

similar uses. Very easy to produce, all the parts of nearly equal oppop 

tunity, dramatic interest unusually strong. Can be relied upon to please. 

Price^ as cents 
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THE TIME OF HIS LIFE y. 

. A Comedy in Three Acts by C. Leona Dalrymple. Six mali68» thxtS •" 
females. Costumes, modern; scenery, two interiors, or can be playei^ltt .* 
one. Plays two hours and a half. A side-splitting piece, full of action ' 
and a sure success if competently acted. Tom Carters little joke of inn* 
personating the colored butler has unexpected consequences that give bim . 
" the time of his life." Very highly recommended for high school paw* 
formance. Frice^ 2J cents 

THE COLLEGE CHAP 

A Comedy Drama in Three Acts by Harry L. Newton and Johtt 
Pierre Koche. Eleven males, seven females. Costumes, modem ; scenery**' 
two interiors. Plays two and a half hours. An admirable play for ama* 
teurs. Absolutely American in spirit and up to date ; full of sympathetse '- 
interest but plenty of comedy ; lots of healthy sentiment, but nothii^. 
« mushy.'' Just the thing for high schools ; sane, effective, and not dt» 
ficult. Frice^ 2J cents 

THE DEACON'S SECOND WIFE ; 

A Comedy in Three Acts by Allan Abbott Six males, six fejnslt% 
Costumes, modern ; scenery, one interior, one exterior. Plays two honn , 
and a half. A play of rural life specially written for school performance ' 
All the parts are good and of nearly equal opportunity, and the piece is futt i 
of laughs. Easy to produce ; no awkward sentimental scenes ; can \nk 
strongly recommended for high schools. Frice^ zs cents ^ 

THE TEASER 

A Rural Comedy in Three Acts by Charles S. Allen. Four male, three 
female characters. Scene, an easy interior, the same for all three acts| ' 
costumes, modern. Plays an hour and a half. An admirable play for ' 
amateurs, very easy to get up, and very effective. Uraliah Higgins, %J^ 
country postman, and Drusilla Todd are capital comedy parts, introdacifi({*- 
songs or specialties, if desired. Plenty of incidental fun. 

Price ^ 2K cents '■ 

COUNTRY FOLKS 

A Comedy Drama in Three Acts by Anthony E. Wills. Six males, fivii '. 
females. Costumes, modern; scenery, one interior. Mays two and a'- 
quarter hours. An effective and up-to-date play well suited for amateiT :• 
performance. All the parts good and fairly even in point of opportunitf ^ ' 
the ladies* parts especially so. Easy to stage, and well suited for schocjli^/ 
Well recommended. Price, 2^ cents 

THE MISHAPS OF MINERVA ;j 

A Farce in Two Acts by Bertha Currier Porter. Five males, eight €if* i 
males. Costumes, modern; scene, an interior. Plays one and a hift^'l 
hours. An exceptionally bright and amusing little play of high class attl " ^ 
recommended to all classes of amateur players. Full of action nt 
laughs, but refined* Irish low comedy part. Strongly endorsed* f'J 

Price, 2} cents 
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J1. lU, Pin«ro'$ Play$ 

Price, 50 e;e:it$ Cacb 

Min PH ANNFI ^^^y ^°^ ^^^ '^^^^* ^^ males, five females. 
"***^Vil/inni-iLi Costumes, modern; scenery, three interiors. 
Plays two and a half hours. 

THE NOTORIOUS MRS. EBBSMITH Sr* 'Si^TJ 

males, five females. Costumes, modem; scenery, all interiors. 
Plays a full evening. 

TIIP PRrtFIIPATF Play in Four Acts. Seven males, five 
*"■-• rA.\/rU\J/HI-i females. Scenery, three interiors, rather 
elaborate ; costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 

TUC QPUnni 1UIIQTP17QQ Farce in Three Acts. Nine males, 
iflEi iJVllV/V/LilTIliJl A-HriJiJ seven females. Costumes, mod- 
em; scenery, three interiors. Plays a full evening. 

THE SECOND MRS. TANQUERAY Zl^^ZTn'^i 

femalea. Costumes, modern; scenery, three interiors. Plays a 
full evening. 

QWFFT f AVFMriFR Comedy in Three Acts. Seven male?, 
ijfTEiEiI LlA. V EiliI/EiIV four females. Scene, a single interior, 
costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 

TUr TUf TMnrDnm T comedy in Four Acts.' Ten males, 
iniCi inUnULIVDVlLiI nine females. Scenery, three interi- 
ors; costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 

THI* TIMFQ Comedy in Four Acts. Six males, seven females. 
i "" * llfH-iiJ Scene, a single interior ; costumes, modern. Plays 
a full evening. 

THF WFAITFR WY comedy in Three Acts. Eight males, 
lIlEi f? d/UVdA. iJEiA eight females. Costumes, modern; 
scenery, two interiors. Plays a full evening. 

A WIFE WITHOUT A SMILE F?vemales, four females*. 
Costumes, modern ; scene, a single interior. Plays a full evening. 

Sent prepaid on receipt of price by 

Salter ?|. IBalier Sc Company 

NOo 5 Hamilton Place, Boston, Massachusetts 
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AC ¥An I I¥P IT Comedy in Fire Acts. Thirteen m»lei, fonr 
M^ IVU VIAI4 II females. Gostnmes, picturesque ; eceneryfTa- 
gltd. PUyB a full eyening. 

#*il||f I p Drama In Fire Acts. Nine males, flye females. Oos- 
i m ■■ ■ ■#■«■ « tumes, modem ; scenery, varied. Plays a full erening. 

IHIlAlf 4p Play in Fire Acts. Thirteen males, three females. 
muVfllAA Scenery raried ; costumes, Greek. Plays a full erening. 

MAOT CTITAirr Tragedy in Fire Acts. Thirteen males, four fe- 
JaAlM 1^ lUiimt xnales, and supernumeraries. Costumesi of the 
period ; scenery, raried and elaborate. Plays a full eyening, 

116 MERCHANT OF VENICE S'«?J';S^2: SSSSS! 

^otnresque; scenery raried. Plays a full evening. 

SimPIIPn Play in Fire Acts. Fifteen males, two females. Been- 
mvUCMlfV ery elaborate; costumes of the period. Plays a full 
•rening. 

THP filVAT Q Comedy in Fire Acts. Nine males, fire females. 
IIU4 AlTAl^ Scenery raried; costiunes of the period. Plays a 
full erenin^ 

SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER SSS??oSfS:2i.i''*SJS??r 

fled; costumes of the period. Plays a full erenlng. 

TWaPTfl NIOBT; OR, WHAT TOD WILL ^^i^n^'. 

three females. Costumes, picturesque ; scenery, raried. Plays a 
full erening. 



Sent prepaid on receipt of price by 

Walttv ^, T5a!ktv & Company 

Vo. 5 Hamilton Plaoe^ Boston, Massachusetta 
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